6        THE MEMOIRS OF THE BARON DE MARBOT
None appeared, but the efiect was produced; France had found herself in arms, and had shown that she was ready to defend herself. We were in the country alone with my mother, when this alarm, known as the Day of Fear, occurred. I was surprised, and should no doubt have been frightened had I not seen my mother pretty calm. I have always believed that my father, knowing her discretion, had given her a hint of what was to happen.
At the beginning there were no excesses on the part of the peasantry. They had always in our district preserved a great respect for the old families. But when the town demagogues got at them attacks began on the houses of the gentry, nominally to search for concealed emigres, really for plunder. My mother's anxiety was heightened when her mother 1                                 arrived, driven from her own house, which on the flight of
J                                 her sons had been declared national property.     Even my
it                                 father's known patriotism, and the  fact that he was then
$                                 serving in the Army of the Pyrenees as captain of chasseurs,
$j                                 was insufficient to prevent the confiscation of a house which
Jj                                 he had bought ten yeaxs ago at Saint-Cer6.   *It was declared
$                                 national property on the ground that it had passed by private
f|                                 contract, and that the vendor had left the country without
$                                 ratifying the sale before a notary.    It was sold by auction,
jjjj                                 and bought by the president of the district, at whose instance
|i                                the proceedings had taken place.    Finally, our own house was
|l                                visited.    They behaved politely to my mother, but said that
*Af                              they must burn the title-deeds of the feudal rents, and ascer-
j$                             taia that her brothers were not concealed about the place.
\A                             My mother gave them the deeds, and pointed out that her
|                             brothers, being, as they were aware, no fools, were not likely
/!                             to have gone abroad in order to come back to France and
'/I                          hide in her house.    They admitted the force of the argu-
; j                          ment, had a meal, burnt the deeds in the middle of the
< |                          courtyard, and retired without doing any damage, shouting,
I; |                          * Hurrah for the nation and citizen Marbot!' bidding my
,-'«                          mother write and tell him that they loved him much, and
that Ms family was quite safe with them.
Before long, however, my mother, not feeling sure that